

The T ragedic 

Our brother is imprifonedbyyour meanes. 

My feife difgraced, and the Nobilitie 

F/eld in contempt, whilft many faire promotions 

Arc dayly giuen to enoble thofc, 

7*hat icarce fome two dayes fincc were worth a noble. 

JJ*. By him that raifde me to this carefull heigh U 
From that contented hap which /etiioyd, 

1 neuer did incenfehis Maieftic 

Againrt the Duke of Clarence, but hauc beenc 

An earned aduocat to pleade for him. 

My Lord, you do me lhamfull iniurie, 

Falfelv to draw me in thefe vile fufpetts. 

Glo. You may denie that you were not the caufe 
Of my Lord findings lateiraprifonment, 

Rtn She may my Lord. 

Glo, She may, L. Ritters, why who knowes notfo l 
Jhe may doc more fir then denying that : 

She may help you to many faire preferments, 
and then denie her ay ding hand therein, - 
and lay thofe honours on your high deferts. 

What may (lie notsffhe may, yea marric may /be. 

Riu, What marry may die i 
glo, What marry may die? marry with a Kin* 

A batcheler , a h a n dfo in c drip ling too. 

/vvis your Grandam had aworfer match. 

y L. of Gloccdcr,! haue too long borne 
Your blunt vpbraidings, and your bitter fcoffes, 

By heauen / will acquaint his Maiefiie, 

With thofe grofTe taunts. I often haue endured. 

I had rather be a countrey feruantmayd. 

Then a great Queen c with this condition. 

To be thus taunted, fcorned, and baited at Enter 
Smal ioy haue 1 in being Englands Queene..M*rgm. 

lefned be that final!, (7od /befeech thee, 
Thy honour.fhte, and feate is due to me. 

gio. What ?thrcat you me with telling of the Kin* i 
Tell him and fpare not, leoke what/fayd, 

I will auouch in prefence of the King ; 

Th time to fpcekc,my payncs are quite forgot. 
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ofJUehardthethircE 

Out diuel, J remember them too well? 
fhoufleweft my husband Henry in the Tower, 

And Edward my poor? fenne at 7et>xburie« 

Gk t Ere you were q ugene, yea or your husband king, 



A liberal! rewarder pf his friends? 

T 0 roy alii? his blood /fpilf mins own s 

Mm Y&,wd math better feloorf hen hk or thing, 
fn all which rime f y©w and your husband Gray, 
Were iaftious for the hoidb of Laneanfier t 
And R.iu?rt,fc were you. Was not your husband 
In Margaret? battale at Saint Albons flaine $ 

Let me put in your miodcs,jfyours forget 
What you haue been? ere now, and what you are„ 
Withalljwhat /haue beencjand what /am. 

MMm A nwthgreus viiiaine,3nd fo Bill thou S rL 
JPb Glareneedid forfakehis father Warwick?, 
f ea and forfwore rnmfitlfefwhich Xefu pardon) 

Which God reuenge, 

„ S p fight on Edwards partte for the crowns 
And ff|hi§me|defpo®re|;ard)heis m ewed m 
|5|H d m God my heart were Hint life? Edwards, 

torn for this world, 

MM m m§ for thmmd Jessie the world 

- Glpeefigr ?q thgfg ^ 

Wiiiehhereymi vrgef|prop Hf v§ mw L 



